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a man who observes, life is as different as the existence of a
dreaming psychologist is to that of the animals of the luikl.'

*I fear,' said Lothair, * that I have at length found out
the truth, and that I am a dreaming" psychologist.1

* You are young and not irremediably lost,' said Mr.
Phoebus. l Fortunately you have received the admirable
though partial education of your class. You are a good
shot, you can ride, you can row, you can swim. That im-
perfect secretion of the brain which is called thought has
not yet bowed your frame. You have not had time to read
much.. Give it up altogether. The conversation of a
woman like Theodora is worth all the libraries in the
world. If it were only for her sake, I should wish to save
you, but I wish to do it for your own. Yes, profit by tho
vast though calamitous experience which you have gained
in a short time. AYe may know a great deal about our
bodies, we can know very little about our minds.'

The ' real English lords * turned out to be Bertram and
St. Aldegonde returning from Nubia. They had left Eng-
land about the same time as Lothair, and had paired to-
gether on the Irish Church till Easter, with a sort of secret
hope on the part of St. Aldegonde that they might neither
of them reappear in the House of Commons ngain until the
Irish Church were cither saved or subverted. Holy week had
long passed, and they were at Jerusalem, not quite so near
the House of Commons as the Reform Club or the Carl ton,
but still St. Aldegonde had mentioned that lie was begin-
ning to be bored with Jerusalem, and Bertram counted on
their immediate departure when they accepted the invita-
tion to dine with the Russian Consul.

Lothair was unaffectedly delighted to meet Bertram and
glad to see St. Aldegonde, but he was a little nervous ami
embarrassed as to the probable tone of his reception by
them. But their manner relieved him in an instant, for
he saw they knew nothing of his ad ventures.